xiv                          Introduction

How far was his courage based upon his faith ?
After all, courage alone will not take you far in the
Antarctic as we knew it in its old man-hauling days.
The lady gave the bus-conductor a penny and said
6 How far will it take me ? ' 'To the door of the
Ritz,' was the answer, ' but it will not take you
far inside.' Courage, or ambition, or love of
notoriety, may take you to the Antarctic, or any
other uncomfortable place in the world, but it
won't take you far inside without being found out;
it's courage : and unselfishness : and helping one
another : and sound condition : and willingness
to put in every ounce you have : and clean living :
and good temper : and tact: and good judgment:
and faith. And the greatest of these is faith, espec-
ially a faith that what you are doing is of use. It's
the idea which carries men on. There, if I am not
mistaken, you have Bill Wilson.

Not that we knew anything of his spiritual life.
The man upon whom we threw our troubles and
our worries, as well as our aches and pains, who
was to us such a happy companion, never revealed
to us the depths of religious feeling which is apparent
in those letters and diaries of his which I have read.
When we were going to die on the slopes of Terror
we sang hymns because they were easier to sing
than La Bohtime and it was a good thing to sing
something. You must not think of Bill as a
e religious' man. It has come almost as a shock
to some of us to learn now fqr the first time that he
held a service to himself up in'thp crow's nest every
week. But after reading some of these letters I begin
to realize why Bill made no comment when, after
years of preparation and months of racking toil, he